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CHAPTER 1L

Vs Lizzie was vexed st the steadiness with
which, from this time forth, Oscar performed his
dsily work. Apparently she had thought him
. uniit for out-door and manua! labor that bhe
would give out svon, grow sick, or afford her in
some walun excuse to take it from him, for it
sermed to her as if such employment was the
most insppropriate possible for one of his ap-
pearance and manner. But, instead of this, he
w3 up with the sun, snd in the garden, not

only among the flowers, buttaking charge also of
tne vegetables, with such suceess that the old man
wne constrained to confess that the * truck-patch ™
had never looked so well or yielded so abund-
antly. As be became more familiar with his
place, and more uccustomed to work, he added
1o his offices without waiting to have it sug-
geeted to him, seeming determined both tokeep |
himself constantly employed, and to become in-
dispensable to the farm. Thus he relieved
Priscilla of her work in driving up the cows at
night und feeding them, sometimes taking =
band at the milking-pail bimself. He gathered
the vegetables for the kitchen, went after ber-
ries, &c., and during harvest worked in the
field regularly a8 “binder and raker.” Hia
uniform cheerfulness and willingness to work
wade him 4 great favorite with every one, while
there was a sort of dignity about him, boy
though he was, that procured him universal re-
spect and civility. None but the people of the
house ever ventured to call him Oscar, all
ceming to recoguise his claims to rank above
By the end of summer, Oscar was o
tirst-rato farm-hand. He was sunburnt, strong,
eupuble, and could do as much as any of the
Inborers on the place. Lizzie's father told him
a« much, and assigned him the wages of an
able-bodied man, to which the lad offered no
objection, but, when be was about to be paid
the full amount, he asked to have the eost of
his clothes deducted, and he was so firm upon
this point, that even Lizzie did not venture to
object.  Evidently he was ined to,
ander po more obligations than he could pos-
.ubl'\' m‘aid.

Now, this vexed Miss Lizzie exceedingly.
She wanted him to be under obligations f:)nEer.
She desired him to occupy the position of her
protegé, one bound to her by every tie of re-
spect and gratitude, because, forlorn and help-
less, yet deserving, he owed to her everything—
even life itself. This was his situation when
be first attracted her notice, and this was the
light in which she preferred to regard him.
Hence, she was disappointed, displeased, even
slarmed, when she saw him 50 soon extricate
himself from such a relation, and become not
ouly independent of her sympathy, not only
capable of caring for himself, but even promis-
ing to pay back the debt he owed her, and, by
faithful nod intelligent service, reverse the cir-
cumstances, and j:iﬁ the obligation from his
shoulders to theirs. Still more was she vexed
ut being furced to recognise him as he was—
her father's hireling, and not as she wished
him tw become, her protegé and elient, u
whom she was to lavish benefits, the reward of
which was v be the GreaT career which she
dreamed for him. Troly geateful to her his
every action showed him to be—one who would
make any sacrifice to do her a service—one
who looked up to her with reverence, as a pure
and holy embodiment of the spirit of effivient
churity. . But he refused to make himsell her
l'qH:lI.-—'hf.“ declined becoming familiar with
hir—he kept before her eyes constantly the
fact, that he thaught he had no business to

ume bevond bis place, and would not do n—
che was the mistress, he the hired servant, and
thiv relation was a perpetual one. How to
break down this barrier, Lizzie could not tell
for a long time, but break it down she would.
Oscnr was not o hireling, and should not pre-
tend to be. Proud! how it amunsed her, as
well ws gave her pleasure, to see how he kept
cat of the way when visiters approached, lest
Le should be ealled upon to perform the duty
of ostler!  And once, when there was no one
¢lse by, and he had to take a gentleman’s horse,
*he watched him from the parlor window as
the visiter was departing, She saw him mount
and &lip & coin into the boy's hand as he rode
off.  She saw bow Osear’s fuce crimsoned—
how ut first he seemed as if about to hurl it at
the man—then, recollecting himself, made a
low bow, while she noticed his lip fairly carl
up with scorn, And that night, Ee gave the
woney to Priscilla, “ to buy her baby a pair of
socks!”  Yet he needed money very much,
Osear did!  Was this boy to remain her gar-
dener—a mere day-laborer? No—she would
not permit it—her conscience would not suffer
such a perversion of Nature's plans.

But how was she to conquer his pride? It
wis a most difficult task, and puzzled her
wuch, but she had resolved to do it, and for a
while could wait. On his recovery, Oscar had
mentioned persons who knew his father and
lumself, and referred her to them for his char-
acter.  Feeling that the boy himself would like
it 1o be done, she had written to these persons,
and had recited to him their favorable reports,
and the satisfaction it gave her father to hear
them—she herself not needing any such con-
tirmation of her faith in him.’ But she did not
tell him how many inquiries she had made, nor
how clusely she had sought 1o learn both his
character and his circumstances, The latter
were fully as desperate as he had made them
out.  He had no family—nothing to look to—
all was chaos behind him—and his steps were
not tramimelled, This entire freedom of his
with regard to the past pleased her very much,
for she wished him to date his life from that
day when he had dropped down at her feet, and
become, at least potentially, her brother and
co-heir of her fortunes. As for his character,
she had read it aright, except in one regard.
She had wnder-estimated his ambition. The
moment she glanced at the letter sent by the
gentleman who had been Oscar's schoolmaster

up to the past year, and was still hi:eﬂmﬂlﬂr
ent, she lzlt a.)aem of her mistake, was
filled with wonder that an ambition so wide-
grasping could be kept under restraint by a
feeling of duty, and even concealed from
shrewd observation. What strength of char-
acter he must possess !

“ Oscar’s highest object,” wrote his old pre-
veptor, “ has been, ever since I;.M* him, to
win distinction and position. expects to
achieve this at the bar, by the exercise of his tal-
euts and indestry, as he considers the h“,l
profession the one offering the finest
ties 1o & young man in his circumstances. No
thought of his is so passionately i no
wish so fervently cherished, as this of Eﬂm‘
himself an education, and ing & lawyer.
He has been an indefatigable student, snd never
bave I seen s0 young & man bend such intelli-
gent and persistent industry to the of
rudimental scquirement. * * #* . f wi
to keep him with me, but be had not the means
to support himsell, and was too spirited to bes
burden to me. Besides, his father needed car-
ing for, being one of those harmless do-nothing |
peniuses who csuse so much wretchedneas
among their families. Hard has been Oscar'’s
way through life, and I could not condemn
him if he were to be penurious. His estimate
of independence in life must be extra
since he knows so acutely the wretchedness of
1ts opposite. If he lives, I doubt not but he
will become both a wealthyanda duu.ﬁgmlhd
man. Pray do not oppose his studies.

Miss Lizzie could wait now, for she was sure
of the meaus with which to establish Oscar in
the position which she was resolyved he should
eccupy.  Her approaches were sure and grad.

them.
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ual, for she felt that she must be particularly
careful not to alarm ide. His passion for
study soon enough itself, but, during
summer, she did not wish to encourage it. She
m&mwm himself, as indeed

wgooirﬂ,h fear. If a book

much after tea. She wanted
i talk to. Talk to her he would
not, but he was nevertheless fond of her com-
ke could perceive,) and
to answer her ques-
whatever other
whn{' oy d
time e or him to study,”
Lizzie t—with a of course o
im in the future; “ the danger

for

And it was shrewdly enough conjectured, for
seldom indeed does self-made man think
- while te mmuglln‘ndmd gdive bright-
ness gloss to the and sturdy castin,
8o Oscar was e to mﬁ
Lizzie, and she would find thin
be explained—if he could not do

i

in accom
solid matter he will neg-

, for she never perm
ted any matter to go unelucidated. She became
full of the idea of learning wdmnlsihe must

ive her lessons, particularly in landscape, for
WM she had an especial ﬁ:{ldm Then she
that he had a passion for music, so

he must sing second with her. When she found
that he played a little on the violin, one that
father, bat bad not been used
years, was hunted for in the lumber
brought to light, and pronounced an ex-
one. She was very glad of that,

she thought it the aweetest instrument in
world ; and, then, it was the finest possible
accompaniment for the voice and the forfe
prano—one of which instruments, rare enough
then, her father had presented her with several
years ago. Sunday mornings, she went to
charch to the nearest one of her own denomi-
nation, which was several miles distant, and
much too far for her father and mother to go,
except now and then, for they were getting fee-
ble, and not able to stand fatigue. Black Tom
used to drive her in the old coach, which turned
out always en grande femee, with two horses
attached 1n summer and four in winter. Now,
she asked Oscar to go with her, driving the
gig, which was the favorite vehicle in those
days. The lad, looking at his single suit, was
at first going to refuse, but, catching her eye,
his pride came in to his assistance with vehe-
mence, and he drove her to church, handed her

be | out and in agein, and, for the first time, did not

act the servant. This was when he had been

enclosing $40 . wrote he, * that youn

to dnmh regularly, as every Christian
au.ld. Knowing the state of your affairs, 1

fear that your pride may not let 11:'011 go, not
baving a suit of good so 1 venture to
send you the wi as & loan, running the risk
of hurting your feelings, for the sake of advan.
taging yon presently and eternally. Do not
hesitate to make use of it, and to keep it as
long as you have need, for it came to me cx
improviso, and, consequently, does not euter
into my regular income. Get yourself a good
suit, as that is always the cheapest, and to make
your appearance as neat and gentlemanly as
Eauihle 18 & ecompliment due from you to your
ind employers."” r

not return this money, but used it
religiously as direeted—tellinﬁ Lazzie's father
whence it came. But Lizzie did not show any
surprise at seeing him clad like a gentleman,
nor did she ask any questions,

Time moved ov, and in these various ways
Lizzie saw much of Oscar, heard his voice fre-

uently enough, and did much for him, yet af-

irs had not progressed, as she had sanguinely
expected towards that puint shorl of which she
was determined not to stop, viz: a friendly and
confidential relation between the two, attended
with, on her part at least, a sisterly aflection
and reliance, and oa his part with a willing-
ness 10 accept her acsistance in the furtherance
of his ambitious purperes, just so far as her
whim or her judgment uwight prompt her o
extend that aid, He was afraid to become tond
of her, to trust her, even to be free with her,
lest he should offend that haughty pride of his.
How could she demonstrate to him that, by
resting upon her, he was virtually lending her
assistance fur lite's journey ¥ They koew each
other 8o well now, that an explanation could
be comprehensively made—yet this state of
things might have kept up forever, had not
chance brought about the explosion. But the
explosion could not have taken place, had not
the powder in the magazine been dry, and the
match dangerously near at hand.

It came about in this way: Latterly, as the
nights began to grow longer, she had permitted
him to begin studying. Two or three books
were left in the dining-room, such as she
fancied he might need; and nearly every eve-
ning, before going to his room, he read in
Euclid, in the Greek Grammar, and the Rev,
Hugh Blair's Lectures on Rhetoric. But she
did not want him to study too much—perhaps
she thought this dearth might yet tame his
pride—and so, although she permitted him to
take these books up to his room, she put him
on short allowance in the matter of candles.
He had a particular candlestick assigned to his
use, and in that he found each night exactl
two inches in length of mould candle, enoug
to last him during twenty minutes only. Oscar
did mot complain—indeed, he never thought of
there being a purpose in this. He only knew
that he no business to consume more can-
dle than was required to light him to bed, and
he also knew that candles he must have. Hence,
it was necessary to buy them—he could keep
them in his chest uudgr the bed, and no one
would be the wiser for it, at all. This was a
necessity he had been looking forward to during
the whole summer, and consequently he had
made what provision he could. October lsi,
black Tom was sent with the covered wagon to
the city, for a load of groceries, &e. He took
down, for Lizzie's father, six barrels of cider,
and other uce ; for Lizzie, dried peaches
by the bushel ; for Uscar, three gallons of oil of
sassafras, and seventeen muskrat skins. These
were pelts of muskrats he had trapped at night,
and flayed ; and as for the oil, he had reason to
remember the labor it had cost him in its ex-

ion. The return for these articles was

19.374, and Lizzie's father gsve him credit
with Tom for five dollars maye; so Tom took to
the city a memorandum of articles Oscar wish-
ed to have purchased for him—Tom being a
notable bargain-maker. Much study had that
memorandum cost the youth, so many things
required, and so little money to procure them
with. Schrevelii Lexicon, not to cost over two
dollars; Greek Grammar; Latin Rictionary;
Freach Phrase Book; Mathematical Waorks,
second-hand, (carefally underscored, this ;) and
other books; pens, ink, paper; nearly twenty
dollars worth in b'th n:::e ;r:::lu of cloth-
i uite pecessary, but whic came near
:f:ﬁq.n‘ as Erasmus did his cloak—i. ., going
without them, Also, “twenty-five lbs. sperm
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chanced in his way, he would pick it
up a8 if it were a MI%J gulp its con- | also
tents with hot-foot haste. Lizzie did not

to

o

yplishments— he

km—-&ookiouliu-%mﬂmymw“ amount
it

When
he looked pale and
bis mind to a course of

me wi

am seiry, for I value the books
I do my own independence and !
debt.”  This was said very indignantly.

The senior looked a: Oscar ngl‘a;lﬁ
never knew Tom to make sach a
fore. How is it, Betsy 7"

“The mistake is Oscar’s, not Tom's,” said
Miss Lizzie. “I ordered some books, w
were put in Oscar's bundle, I hope he will
excuse the liberty, and, after tea, perhaps, I
may be able to separate his purchases from my
own."”

Oscar colored up, but he was not satisfied.
He did not say any more, however ; and when
supper was over, Lizzie touched him on the
shoulder, and saying, *Come with me, I want
to speak to yon,” led the way into the parlor.
“ Take a seat, Oscar;" and she seated her-
sell’ near and opposite to him. .

“ Would it not have been better if you had
spoken to me about the books, Oscar?" said
she, with a slight tone of reproach.

“Indeed I had no thought of oﬂ'ondinﬁyou,
Miss Lizzie—that you ought to know. But it
is not kindness to me, although you intend it
as such. Let me make my own way—that is
the surest wa{—nnd I will not owe you more
than 1 can help.”

He spoke passionately. She looked at him
a sigh, “It is best for you to go away from
here, Uscar; I see that.”

prise and dismay seemed to give her great
pleasure.

“ Yes, Oscar. We would like to have you
stay, all of us. We have taken t interest,
in your welfare, as well as great delight in your
company. But the place does not suit you,
and your own welfare requires of you to give it
up. You are ambitious, you wish to study,
you look forward to future eminence—snd,
moreover, I do not think you will ever be satis-
fied to remain a farm laborer.”

‘ Have I ever shown that-] am dissatisfied,
Miss Lizzie? Noj; I like the place. If I earn
my bread, why not let me stay here, at least
for a while. {’nu have made it a home to me.
Do not drive me away yet. I can study here,”

“1If you would mlie
reality, none would be so willing as I to have
you stuy. Dut you are too proud. You will
uot let me help you, so you must go where you
can help yoursell. Go to the city. I have
friends there who will find you a good situation,
for my sake. You will soon be situated so as
to support yourself, advance, and accomplish
fyour plans for life,” .

“1 would rather stay here. You are my
friend ; and there 1 would not be able to get
another such friend.”

* Why, look you, Oscar!” cried she, with
sudden passion, “ you style me your friend.
Why will you not let me become such? Why
do you so persistently refuse to let me help
you? Do you know what is the proof of a
friend—the test of friendship? If you refuse
to be my equal, how can I be your friend 7"

* Friends should be under no obligations to
each other; and the debt yon would impose
on e, Miss Lizzie, would be especially a bur-
densome one.”

* Why—because I am a woman, I suppose!
Listen. Do you think, because 1 am a woman
that 1 am not capable of understanding you'.;
Did you ever read that story of the Athenians
and Perieles—how, when they were grambling
about the taxes required to build a famous
temple, he threatened to build it himself, and
attach his own name to it? What sort of a
feeling was it that made them hasten to finish
the monument, lest he should carry ogt his
threat? Ah! you open your eyes! And you
have imagined {hst Ip:id’::t know you, that 1
did not guess your pride, had not probed your
ambition, eoulg not see to what heights you in-
tend soaring one of these days! Do you fancy
that it would not please me to feel that, some
day, when you are on those heights, you would
smile back your thanks to Lizzie, for having
helped to place you there? Will it not be a
matter of profitable pride to me to know that
I am indisgelubly associated with your succeas,
your fan:z’ your praises? If you go hence,
you will ensily find Pericles, Oscar.”

He was greatly excited. His pulse beat
high, his cheek was flushed, and his eye glis-
tened. Hé took her hand in his— :

“1 shall not pretend to thank you for your faith
in me, Lizzie, Words would fail me were I to at-
tempt it.  But, granting that all will be as you
expect, you needed not to have told me that your
generons heart would take pleasure in my ad-
vancement, and in your having eontributed to it
Granting that my laurels eventually reflect
light upon you, which is your utmost conclu-
sion, does that make a di:l&h_u-in my neces-
sity? Can 1 accept this aid from you, and pre.
serve my own independence—do justice to my
own self-respect and pride? 1 must make my
own way, if [ wish to enjoy my success.”

“And is that cold reason all? You must
go off, because you are proud—because you
will not lean upon others.  But I want you—
will you still be selish? Do you think 1 pro-
pose helping you out of pure charity, Oscar ?
Why, chiid, you have become a feature in my
life—your plans wre more important to me than
my own. (io on—you will succeed—you will
win whatever you ¢l
aid—but it is cruel to desert me, when I have
set my hopes so high!”

“ Desert you, Lizzie! It is not that—God
knows. Let me stay here and work for you—
I owe you a great debl—you were my first real
friend—if you did not save my life, you saved,
my soul—for I was desperate—I do net mp
to go—I wish to feel the encouragement o
your presence—no fear but 1 shallstady " ——+

“ No, no, no!"” interrupted with & wild

esture. “I will not have it.  You must mot
are to stay here ss you have, Do you thimk
I will let be my servant
who were—I—I did not ask you to come

or not at all. Listen to me,
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intently for some moments, and then said, with |

Go away from here!” he gasped. His sor- |

it your /iome, Oscar, ip |

you do not need my | cu

any longer—you, | ¥* !
expecting that. 1 must hn‘auﬂﬁ | W

for yourself. I have money—my, esn- |’
nntylive long—I1 shall never I have
T brother.  Willyoud . Will you|
my friend—m > y : .
let me study i’uith yon-—nnyw,-dnb-th m :
der—take pride in your fame-—derive consola-
tion from your '

feeling .

T TR i
————

at my feet, and

" your head into my and sheltered
Jou, patied yos, kissed n, Oscar, I felt
e dawning of & new hope. | Then I resolved

that if yon were worthy, as I would not donbt
but you were, you should never want—I would

with which it
But no—jyou

too proud—ryou do pect my loneli-
ness — you d_.paénr : cl‘oﬂ{-—'on

2 my offers—oh, d I have so set
¥y _ it!” apd, hidipg her face in her
'll'.ll’h argument ch did not su
car, besides surprising him very much, for Liz-
Zie was not given to tears. took on

ﬁanhrhﬁnda,pﬂlad ity caressed it, and

% Lizzie—Lizzie, you must not do so, indeed.
It is wrong for you to give way so, and it is
cruel to me. You do not guess how great for-

ture you give me, Lizzie. I/would not make
l?mo ed tears, if I could help it—you least
pe :

She looked up, shook the tegrs from her e{ies,
nndﬁud into his face for & moment. Her
sparkling eyes, her flushed and dewy cheeks,
and the agitation of her manher, gave her 'an
unusual beanty. At last she upo&e: “You are
right, Oscar,” said she, calmly ; “ I ought not to
make you suffer, and it is unlike me to resort
to these womanly weapons. Indeed, my cause
does not need it.. And now let us understand
each other, once for all. By/staying here, you
esu be of genuine service to mein many ways,
not the least of which will be pecuniarily. But,
if you stay, it must be as I wish you. Decide,
then.  Will you go away to the city, to build
up your own fortunes and your own fame—or
will you stay here with me, to study with me,

Lo take care of me and min;—-m adopted
rother, my care, my pride, and m |
wan g s Ly e d A

-seekin ihi‘ eyes, two hands extended to-
wards him.

He hesitated, pansed, but only during & mo-
ment. His eyes met hers, his went out
and seized hers, them, and, with a slight
tremor in his voice, he said :

“I will stay, Lizzie "

“Thanks, Oscar.” She drew him close to
her—she put one arm about his neck, she kissed
him twice, once on the lips and l.g'lin on the
forehead, and murmured in: *God bless
you, my brother!” And she knew it he
was , with his head upon her bosom.
She held him there a little whale, until the first

ion of his tears was

im gently from her, ani with a joyous
tremor of voice, and an affi merriment—

“8o, there will be ns need to burn up all

those dear books, I suppose, Qscar!”

1

Five years have gone by since Lizzie and Os-
car became hrother and sister, and the tie is a
confirmed one, now. Oscar
in love, who, yielding once, €8 no more re-
sistance, but, even anticipates the expectations

oflier chosen one. He had not been made to
himself’ overwhelmed by the kind benefits of
L_inip'glﬁ_mﬂs‘. On the conyary, she had ad-
vanced Lim to a position w his good sense
aud his fidelity were of real apd important ser-
vice. The old people were failing rapidly, and
in u short time the management of the prorperty
, snd

devolved eutirely upon Lizzie and himsel

he could not holp fealing that his superintend-
ence contributed materially to keep things in
good and profitable order.” So, for two years,
during which he and Lizzie assiduously pur-
sued their studies—as she made it appesr to
him, though the truth of the watter was that
she was only his spur, he]ping him on, and en-
abling him to progress more rapidly. Afier
that, he must go to college. He demurred at
first, half conscious of how selfish it was in him
to leave her just then, when she had most need
of his assistance, for her parents were grown
distressingly feeble—but she laughed at him
for thinking her so helpless, womanlike, cloak-
ing her aching heart and her pense of eoming
trouble, lest it sheuld prevent him from con-
sulting exclusively his own interests ; and he
manlike, permitting himself to be

{ielded

linded. We “Lords of Creation,” you know,
are used to look upon wi ’s domestic
troubles as mere feathers in thejscale against our

own progressive wants, and
ready to egg us on in the in
blind and stupid selfishness.
Since then, Lizzie had seen him but once,
when her parents came to die, now eighteen
months since. Without pain or much warning,
one feeble taper had gone quietly out, and the
other had soon flickered itselt inito mere nothing-
ness, from pure sympathy. Then Oscar had come
home, consoled her with his strong and loving
sympathy, and cured her of the feeling of deso-
late loneliness which had so down her
soul. It was in accordance with his advice
that she had rented out the farm, and gone to
live in the neighboring town, where she could
have society and friends. He had made all the
arrangements, put the business in order, seen
her comfortably settled, and then had returned
to his studies, this time withont being pressed
by her. Woman as she was, sh wu.f
feeling this, yet she did not blame him; she
only clung to him the closer, as she found him
becoming more independent of her. But she
would not have had him stay, for there was his
ambition, far-reaching, judicious, promising ;

Inm is always
ulgence of such

and kis ambition was hers. 8o she waited
the rewards of her devotion, yet did not wait
entirely without reward time, fer never

had she known such delight as his letters afford-
ed her. They were frequent, fi and breathed
his very soul. He did not to her as he
wrote. Only on did he | consult her, tell
of his doubts his rdnpu and prides,
his thoughts and imaginings, his hi ing,
broad-based ambition, that was a young Her-

“ 8.l elimbing trees in the Hesperides.”
Did she ever think of herself s having a part
in this race of his ambition? Did she ever de-
sire, he being Atalaata, to play the part of Hip-
pomenes, and win the start, by flinging down
whatever golden apples? she the
‘thought lay so deep, so ohu:t.in her breast,

‘that she knew not its import st all.

/' He had been away three years, she had pot
now he was

seen him for eighteen monts,

W  again, Only
e irtesian of A slase
his i
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there, | lo

; then she put | he bee:

as like & woman |.

not help | she had
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Mr. Osear had to wash the dust of travel from
face and hands, &c., svd then Mrs. Prynn,
who hed snatched & muﬂ_h assume her
best cap and collar, announced that was
nld{._.bl'.inxie. apron off, sleeves turs y
un# took her seat to pour out,
while Mrs. Prynn found her place at the foot
usurped by Mr. Oscar, who took it as if it be-

_naturally to him.

How very well you look, Lizzie—rosy and
fat—town life seems to ageee with you"

“And, you have grown, Oscar, into & man.
But you have been studying too much.”

“m. eyes are somewhat hollow, and m
cheeks thin—but I will socon pick up, wi
your "

And " tall young man, with the rich, long,
8&: hair, and the handsome face, this was

scar, thought Lizzie. This is Mr. Malmstedt,
Lizzie's adopted brother, and no kin to her,
thought Mrs. Prynn; it's a great pity she is not
ten years younger than she is, He's proud
fellow, but she's mndar than that of him, Af
"_‘ﬂi:‘lle old lady took her knittinﬁafor a

began to yawn v soon, and con-
el,llldad she would yt.: bed. Then Lizzie turn-
ed to e and emnndeg!ih to see his diploma,
: programmes, the comments of the
d&;b;;‘v% Eid ab::i hiu;‘, and what
: ith something of & smile. as
he were so familiar with thm honors as to
be able to despise them, Oscar complied,
spreading on the table before Lizzie the various
testimonies to his success and achievements.
Lizzie examined them eagerly, and then, toy-
ing with the rosette-like seal of his diploma,
tu her face up townrds his, and, with some-
like a sigh, asked :
you were speaking so eloguently,
, what did you think of—what idea filled
yourmind? Or were you entirely absorbed in
the subject of which you discowrsed? I have
heard ministers say that they felt themselves
most eloquent when some gentle train of
thought carried them far ‘away from the sub-

Le:td.c‘lf their speech, into the regions of cloud-
Osear tock one of her hands in both of hia.
“I too had a sweet dream, then, dearest Liz-

zie—shall Ttell you what it was? 1 fancied

myself a ragged Loy again—a boy of sixteen
years, footsore and weary, Once more 1 touch-

ed the latch with hesitating hand—once more a

dear voice bade me enter—once more, when

the iron of despair was entering my soul, I was
summoned to new life lips that touched
mine, lips full of love and infinite compassion.

Oh, Lizzie, while [ spoke, I felt my heart leap
Inljl the renewed possibility of a hope I have
long concealed, but which “is as old as our ae-

quaintance—a hope that some day 1 might be-
come worthy—that some day I might claim—
Lizzie, I love you—not a8 my sister, but dearer
than -am I worthy—can you love me 7"

: ad begun to tremble Jong before he
and now the tears were streaming down
her cheeks. Bhe did not withdraw her hand,
but she kept her head bent down, so that he
could not see her eyes.

““ Osear,"” said she, “this must not be—yon
deceive yourself—you think you owe me a
debt—do I not know your generous soul?”
(How plainly then she revealed her secret, had
n calm enough to profit by it!) “ Think
of the difference in our years—think of my
rlainnau—of your pride and strength and man-

beauty. . Let not your gratitade mislead you.

t is better as it is, dear brother.”

Her prescient soul warned her truly—yet
what wei;ha a warning in the scale of hope
and love

“No, Lizzie, all or none it must be. T tell
?on I love you, Lizzie | cried he, passionately,
“do yeu know what that means? I love you,
:nd if you cannot love me in return, 1 must go

way— [ must leave you forever, Lizzie.”
| % Boves me,” marmured she, foudly dwelling
upon the words—*love, love—och, Oscar, oh,
dear Osear, do you know what it means 7"

* Lizzie!" he was kneeling now, close to her;
he was Puttil;‘g hi; arms about her waist, look-
ing up into her face, and drawing her gentl
towards hitn. A s o

* Lizzie, I love you!"

¥ Oh, Oscar!"” eried she, raising her warm,
dewy face, so that he could see the glorious
apotheosis of love glowing there—* oh, Osear,
my heart, mﬁ soul, my life!"” and she put her
arms about his neck, warm and lovingly, show-
ered kisses upon his brow, and cheeks, and lips,
and held his head there, nursed against her
beating heart. * Oh, Oscar, my love is greater
than you guess!”

Still holding him there, lovking down into
his eyes every now and then with a wondrous
sort of gladness, touching her lips upon his
brow with less of passion than of delirious joy,
she said: “Listen, my Oscar. I did not suffer
myself to dream of this, ever. ‘1 had no right
to ex it; and, darling, I.was very content
with the old fashion. 1 was willing to remain
what I had & right to be, your sister and your
friend, your adviser and aid. And I could have
been very happy so, Oscar. But you love me
Oscar—oh, surely you mean it, dear? Yes.
see it in your eyes—let me kiss them for the
sweet truth they teach me—you love me, and
now I can tell you, Usca.r—fo have loved you
better than my soul, ever since I touched first
ﬁour lips with mine. Iscarce knew it until now,

ut you have stirred up the depths, my love
and T know itall. Oh, Oscar—I tremble—I
fear—now g:m must keep your love ever fresh,
for I shall verg jealous of it. I could have
done without it—but now you have my soul in
your keeping.”

“Be sure, Lizzie, it is a jewel T value too
much, not to keep it in my very heart. TLove
me, Lizzie, and you shall always trust me.”

“Yes, I love you, and 1 trust you, Oscar.
But oh! can happiness like this last long ?

Lizzie's doubt was a very reasonable one; but
no cause to recur to it for the two

months durini which Oscar stayed in the vil-
lage, taking his vacation, and reinvigorating
his health, before he resumed his labors. For

he was to go to the city, pursue his legal studies
for a year, and pass the bar, ere he came home
to claim his bride. So they had arranged be-
tween them, and meantime there remained
these two months, in which to look into each:
other's eyes, and listen to the sound of each
other's voices, Haleyon days, not to be too
supremely enjoyed! What books they read,
what v'ﬁu m h:ths: u;.-ulrs;;r took, what
flowers plucked, what new delights, and colors,
hm and tones, found ont together, hand in
hand! Oscar was placidly happy and proudé
while Liuia’lo}if;{‘wok on 1:.lua glmom an
hﬁhin j y's bright self, until her
80 'lgl‘bﬁ like a nest-building bird. Old
Mrs. Prynn smiled upon the lovers, but shook
her head when they were not by. “ What
makes them wait at all?” she would say to
herself, impatiently; “Lizzie's old enough now,
and more. re in love now, and they've
right to flyin the face of Providence in that
. He'll go away, and see somebody else
unger and prettier, and not half so
n it's all up with 'em. Pdor child,
love him m'm.igﬁi] ! How-
for her heA d IJ be tried
marrisge.” And with this re-
to eontent hersell.
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drafts or

much loved not to fear, and now this fear over-
whelmed her. All her , all ker cour:
w all her self-possessi ese qualities of
ich she had used to be so proud—vanished
uow, and she clung to Oscar in a passionate
y that surprised and almost vexed him.
e would write, he would love her ever, he
would bave her comstantly in his thoughts, he
would come soon to see her again, her love
would be his ual pole-star—what more
could she ask? ! r heart! he did not
reflect, that while he still had his plans, his
studies, his purposes, his ambition, she had
only him. had robbed her of all else, and
now she would be * poor indeed |
At last it was over; the stage rattled off,
and Lizzie went into the house, a poor love-
sick woman, and therefore very little hervic
indeed. That rounded life of interest was
completely gone—one pervading passion filled
her soul. fit.'ka a forced came i: her whole
substauce was absorbed in the development of
a ai

w involve in its own death the death of
the entire plant.

————

For the National Era.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF SARATOGA.
No. 7.

USired Srares Hoter, August 17, 1859,
Dean G*** : Last evening I was seated in
the ball-room at the side of Mrs. H——, of Twen-
tieth street, and we had a long talk about the
fashionables in motion before us. The excess of
material worn was never so conspicuous as now,
Think of & young lady of medium height wear-
ing one hundred and twenty-five yards in a
dress. She looked like a white cloud made up
of fringes, and in motion the illusion was per-
fect that her movements were aided by the
multitudinous wavelets in which she was en-
veloped. But what a waste of material and of
money ! I amtold that thirtytwo yards of silk
is now the requisite pattern for a dress, and be-
fore two years are out, the wives of mechanies
will reach that vast display of drapery, and
“ upper-tendom "' will have expanded into great
balloons of swelling vanity. Some years since,
a young lady was as well content with having
passed her sixteen springs as her sixteen sum-
mers, but now the number of her springs ia
extended te thirty and upwards—I spesk of
patent springsin her hoops, which are patent
in more senses than one at Saratoga, for all
on both sides of Broadway they are set out,
swinging before every shop; and, to my eye,
they are no more attractive than other skele-
tons.

I had the honor of being invited to a bridal
party, given to Mrs. W. S—— by her aunts,
Mrs. C—— and Miss W——. The rooms were
filled with the beauty of this beautiful village,
and of a sprinkling of such exotics as Governor
and Mrs. Morgan, Mrs. T and Miss S !
of Boston, and a dozen or two of others, visit-
ants at the Springs. The width and wealth of
drapery quite covered up the floor, and gentle-
men and girls looked as if they might be the
pistils and stamens of a new species of japoni-
cas. It wasa delightful party; snd I fouud the
Governor's wife, with whom I was privileged to
converse a little while before supper, an nd-
mirable representative of sensible, well-bred,
and well-mannered matrons. And now, as
women go, that is & compliment. It has also
been my good fortune to meet with the Gov-
ernor’s wile, of the ‘unco gude' Btate of Con-
necticut, and her busband, both of whom seem
to me worthy representatives of every domestie
as well as public virtue.

I am told that Governor Buckingham is a
native of the old town of Lebanon, of Revolu-
tionary memory. He gave, last year, his salary
as Governor 1o Yale College, and has just sub-
seribed six thousand dollars towards a fund of
$100,000, for the re-endowment of Yale Theo-
| logical School. He gave,a few vears since,
several thousand dollars towards the building
of the High School iu Norwich, which is one

of the finest buildings of the kind in this coun-
try.

I was tel‘l)i(:f Judge B—— of my meeting
with these good people, and asked him how it
happened that such a State as Connecticut
should have such a proverb as “ wooden nut-
megs " affixed to it. He replied, * Proverbs are
the wisdom of the world, and never attach
where they are not merited. There are no bet.
ter people in the world than are to be found in
Connecticut.” “ That being so, Judge, how
do I{ou account for the proverb? " 1 asked,

is reply led to a discussion, which 1 can-
not give you in my letter, but will repeat to
you some day. It was exceedingly piquant and

1| amusing.

To change the subject, I told him that I had
been haunted with what he had told me of the
fetrifying influence of fashion, and that when

saw a young girl entering for the first time
the halls of the U. 8. Hotel, I was prompted 10
go up to her, and tell her all about the danger
of her being turned into stone. He was amused
at the earnestness 1 assumed, and said, “ We
will see, Netta, whether you have the sense to
keep out of this maelstrom which has swallowed
up ‘80 many beautiful barques, frieghted with
hopes as bright and forms as beautiful as
yours. I advise you to marry early. Matrimo-
ny is the surest cure for a passion for the gay
circles of New York, Newport, Saratoga, and
Washington.” 1T told him I would take his ad-
vice into my most mature gonsideration, and if
I did not follow it in future years, he must not
charge my failure to any want of profoundest
respect for- his opinions. “ Oh, you fear you
will be left unsought for!” he exclaimed, as if
such a thought had never before presented it-
self. I told him, *The thought of marrying
would sometimes obtrude itself, but it was one
which 1 did not think it maidenly for me to
cherish.,” *“I believe you, Netta,” he replied,
taking my hand; “you are a good girl, and
have had a father and a mother to precede you.
To respect yourself, and to be content with your
social position, is native to you ; but look n{mut
iou. Bee how many of the mothers and

aughters who assemble here resemble climb-
ing plants, who throw out their tendrils, and in
their blindness are unable to distingunish o
pillar of state from a dm;ed, worm-eaten,
worthless t—their only aim and end is o
ise i sunshine—to be seen and ad-

I asked the Judge to give me, if he could, &
living example or two of this man or woman
worship. He did so on the spot, pointing out
one of the most attractive ladies in the saloon,
and win had that i.utnl::i :d,mudh us in pass-
ing. T was surprised i asked *“how
it conld be that Miss —— could make auch a
confession of her want of social standing, which
ought to be intensely painful, when, too, every
[ - 9iiteo, biwad o meqitng Per i roat
aim ; and 8o, i acq an !

her Wmﬂs and

hﬂ!alfsr.rkhthﬁnger 0
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by bright dreams, and iwn:t'withthto b ot top:df Fiy o
5, 8D a belonging society in New
git:e'ut essences of love, did not agrée with Yqﬁn"g’w&bm&mmq.
| .":l.!:mo: &hn-uﬂbmm*lﬂulie;r ,‘::sd&:"wwﬂicm::otu
rest seems synonymous with rust. ‘Buhnn& lovely exterior there is 80 much to deplore.
_ _mnﬁlﬁm nu,udth:d, :Azdmlh‘--ndnhmo{nmm-ﬁon
2-| when they do y set down and | I held with Mrs, P***%%% ofHartford, a lady of
! they have o mhginltn\sdmo}mmmmh of
- for the means to set 'W‘wlﬁ woman. We met some mornings since in front
‘bappy in the end attained. But while there is | of our hotel. Bhe was on her way to the morn-
i dust 3 a
dust to be stirred up, the chariot | ing prayer-meeting, and I was out to buy a rib-
] dnlnmﬂutwlnmm bon I hs“kﬂnmng
i n{hlofmon, actusl ennui. | “Come, my dear,” said she,  go with me to the
not like Atalanta—do not find any nnﬂm-uﬂn;,"_ I told her I was out
charms in the apples to be picked up by the [to some purchases. “Can't you make
‘way-side. B0 Oscaz was eager 1o go; but Liz- | them just as well an bour hence?” she asked,
zie—the parting tore her heart, !:ahdholnr blue eye reading in my soul a little

* flower, which, if the canker struck it, | th

make
at. The ' to of the |
b oL el Tl

| connty,

bit of disinclination to accept her invitation ;
‘when the thought came scross my mind:
‘Ah, Netta! you are becoming petrified al-
ready,” for I felt no desire to go to the rayer
meeting ; indeed, 1 did not want to go. 1 muat
here tell you that these Morning Union Prayer
Meetings havefbecome an institution at the
Springs, and are held from nine to ten o'clock.
They are kept up by(good *ople, who live for
the most part at the Columbian, Congress Hall,
the Union, and Mrs. Mason's. The Stafes sends
forth but few of its inmates, and Aunt Jane's
fgabla health keeps her at home ; and then, too,
nine o'clock is our hour of breakfast. This
morning, I had hurried breakfast, and wns
thinking only of my ribbon aud the party to
which 1 was going at Mrs. C’s. A twinge of |
conscience came, and I said to Mes, P——

would go with ber, and make my purchases after- |

vestry together, and after I was fairly seated, [ |
was pleasingly surprised by the interest I felt in |
e gervices. The burden of the prayers and

speeches was all about mother’s trainivg up

their sons to become ministers; and many touch-

ing facts were related of the blessed results of

such piety, by those speaking out of their own

heart's history, But not one word was said

sbout daughters ; they seemed to be of no ac-

count whatever; and I asked myself, “ Where

are these pious mothers to come from? " After

the meeting broke up, the first words Mrs, P——

uttered were these:

“I have no patience with these ministers!
They have not one word of eounsel or sympa.
thy with mothers in their hard task of rearing
up danghters ; and not a word of exhortation
to the many daughters present. Poor mothers!
who will come to your aid. You, mydear Net-
ta, can know little of the misery existing in the
middle clagses, arising out of the trials of a
mother in the very simple matter of dressing up
ber children. My own child said to me, & week
or two since, ‘Jenny Jones (a mechanic's
daughter of ten years of age) says she never
had a set of pantaletis which were not ruifled ;

think of it! these costly trappings cost the
futher money, and the mother any amount of
labor and care; for who isto do these things up
when soiled, and who s to mend them when
torn, but the mother; and then the child is re-
strained in its play. ‘ You must not do this,
‘You must not do that,’ is said to the child;
and why not? ‘ Because you will dirt your nice
clothes 1 have so labored to make up and do
up?’ "

ers. P
my child I had bought her a gingham dress for
Sunday wear.” “ A gingham dress for church,
mother!” said my child, in a tone of surprise.
“Yes, child for Sunday wear;” and like an
obedient child she has worn it, as I intended
she should. 1 regard it the duty of the wealthy
to dress their children and themselves in dresses
distinguished for their propriety and simplicity,
for then they aid and countenance those who
wish to practice economy. I have a neighbor,
Mrs. B——, a woman of fortune, who once wore
her velvet bonnet of last year in making a visit
to an excellent woman Mrs. F , whom we
greatly respect for her worth, as a good wife of
a good man, just now in rather straitened

* for, seeing you wear your last year's bonnet,
[ have worn mine, thinking if you, who ean af-
ford any expeuse of the sort, do not get a new
bonnet, I shall be shielded by your example ; "
and after further conversation, as we slowly
walked from church, Mis. P—— pave me
another illustration of' her remarks, =he said,
*In this very village, I was in a shop with a
friend making some purchases, when a man,
evidently of the working class, came in with
his wife, a pretty woman of twenty-five, who
asked to look at Ince shawls, as they are called.
The shopman showed her several-—one priced
at niueteen- dollars ; the poor man looked on

wards. So we entered the Baptist meeting-house |

and I have only one set ruffled, mother.’ Now, |

|
continued : “ This spring, I told |

circumstances, Mrs. B apologized to Mrs.
F-— for wearing an old bonnet. “ Pray wear |
that bonnet, Mra. B——" said our neighbor ;

INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER;

LIFE ON THE PLAINS AND ADVENTURES IN
THE TENTED FIELD

Headquartars, Antelope Hills Expedition,
At Camp Van Camp, New Mexico, Aug. 13,1860

To the Editor of the National Eva:

We are nearly shut oot of the world, so far as
anything like regular communication therewith
is concerned. We have had but two mails since
the commencement of the campaign, and none
whatever for several weeks. 0Of the stirring
events that may have occurred in the busy
world, since about the fourth of July, eur iso
lated community in camp is as ignorant as the
Exquimaux in the vicinity of the North Pole.

It was not until after the date of my last
commaunieation to the Era that I received the
painful intelligence of the death of Dr. Bailey.
Even in these remote wilds, and among this con-
glomerated community, Dr. Bailey had friends
and admirers, whose hearts were made hesvy
by the melancholy news. In him we recognised
one of the boldest, truest, and most consistent
editors of our great Republic. In his death,
the Republican party has lost oue of ita gresat-
est champions. A great and good man has
fallen, and the progressive portion of the com
munity at large have occasica to mourn the
departure of a friend of humanity.

We, away out here on the vast Plains, min
gle our sympathy with that of those who knew
him better, and with whom he held closer and
dearer communion. And we hope the Era,
through which he so long held ¢ommunion with
thousands of Freedom-loving souls, will still
continue to visit the fire sides of the troe of the
land, teaching the same principles and promul-
gating the same doctrines he 20 nobly advo-
Long live the National Era.

The health of officers, excursionists, troops,
and teamsters, is excellent indeed. A more ro-
bust, hearty, and jovial set of fellows is not often
met with. This general good health may be at-
tributed to plain and wholesome diet, excellent
water, an abundant supply of fresh ;nygen, and
| just encugh of exercise to bring the physical
functions into healthy play. Aside from such
food as is drawn from the commissary, our rifies,
fishing tackle, and fruit baskets, furnish us with
the flesh of buffale, elk, deer, antelope, jackass
rabbits, hares, wild turkeys and grouse, fish and
turtles, and fruit of many kinds, inecluding
plums, large luscious grapes, wild currants,
&e. I never drank better nor more health-in-
spiring water than is afforded by the hundreds
of beautiful springs that well out from the clear
white sand banks.

Since I last wrote you, we have moved camp
| three times. But until we start on our return,
the name of cammp will not be changed. We
shall remain in this camp until after the ar
rival of two big Indians whom we are daily ex
pecting in with a mail.

Our sports, amusements, and recreations, are
ample and satisfactory, and chiefly consist in
witting, chasing, fishing, botanizing, gealogi
zing, bathing, swimming:; with occasional
eames of quoits, cricket, and marbles, and
much discassion of European politics.

I have ofien been vastly amused to hear with
what gravity, assuranes, and self-confident
pomposity, some self-conceited dolta converse
on the European war question. A few days
since, ] heard a great, broad-shouldered cnrp'u
rul bullying & lot of listeners, and eramming
down his peculiar opinions, whether or not. The

eated.

with a sad countenauvce, as his wife was chaf
fering with the salesman about this gew-gaw—
for mineteen dollars must have cost him many
days’ labor—when the shop-keeper took down
another, saying,* Madam, Twn- is one in this
box for iwenty-four dollars, which, I assure you,
is & very great bargain.’ This was too much

which spoke his suffering soul, he sofily said,
¢ Pray, sir, don’t show it. Nineteen dollars is
more money than I have to spare.’ The wife
was not to be moved by such an appeal to her
affections. Her vanity demanded a lace shawl,
and she compromised matters by taking the low
priced one!”

I am sure grindpa will find my letter full of
confirmation of his doctrine of total depravity,
and I wish to show him that there are some
glimpses of sunshine even at the U. 8. Hotel in
Saratoga, going to show that all the world is
not totally depraved at all times. And my
story is simply this: A gentleman of New
Yur{:, who in happier daya had a lovely wife, to
whom he bad given a sét of dinmonds worth
some twelve hundrad dollars, in the providence
of God lost his wife, and afterwards his fortunc.
These jewels were worth too much for him to
keep as a memento of his lost wife, and he
came up to the U. S, Hotel, at the suggestion
of some friends, who promised to get up u raflle
for him, so that he might here realize their full
value. Certain ladies took the matter in hand,
and the sum was all collected, and the raffie
took place. Among those who held tickets
was Count R—— and his daughter, a lovely
child of twelve years of age, said to be a great
heiress. When the prize was drawn, the num
ber was found to be held by Signorita R—-
and the jewels were at once put into her hand,
Having looked at them, she turned to her
father, and said, “ May I not return these to
Mr. 2" % Certainly, my child|"” and the
delighted father at once retired with his daugh-
ter, who held the casket in her hands, in order
that she might seek out Mr, , who was not
Eresent when these precious memorials of his

appy days were disposed of, and to whom they
were thus unexpectedly and besutifally restored.
Now, then, this little girl acted like an angel,

With all |

in heaven as to her father on earth.
4 NeTTA” ‘

love, dear G**¥, your

A Rovar Srave—We bave just had, says
the Havana correspondent of the Picayune, a
remarkable baptism of no less  personage than
the son of the Chief or King of the Loango
Congo distriet of Afriea, who came nger
to Cuba in 1857 upon = slaver, and fe[l into the
hands of the Government as an ordinary Bozal, |
After two years of oflicial examination and in-
vestigation here snd upon the coast of Africn,
he has been identified as the roysl personage,
son of Congo's great King, long familiar with
Cuban traders, and was Christianized at his own
request. He talks in Spanish, Portuguese, and
French, and as soou as he has been thoroughly
imbued or taught the tenets of his new faith, he
will be sent to Spain, and thence restored to
his anxious father, He requested Col. Felipe
Avango, in charge of the Emancipado Depot,
to stand as sponsor for him before the altar,
which request he eomplied with in the presence
of a crowd, attracted by the royal novegty. The
bearing and deportment of the young Christian
distinguish him from all others of his complex-
ion, sho

for the wretched hushbard. With & tone of voice I

and looked like one—and I rather think she |
did that which was as acceptable to her Father |

same evening, | wis one of & party leisurely
| lounging under the shade of a fine old elm.
The burly corporal waas there also, between
whom and an intelligent private the following
| conversation ensued :

Corporal, (lying flat on his back, a log of
| wood for a pillow.) Ned, here's & novel I'd like
to read. Did ye ever read it?

Irivate, (also lying down with a book in his
| hand.) 1 don't know, Corporal, what's the
| title of your novel ?
| Corporal, (glancing at the top of the page.)
The Red River Trail.

Private. Oh, no, Corporal, that can't ba. 1

| never heard of & novel of that name, Look
agnin,

Carporal, (turning a few mare leaves.) Oh,
it's the Virginians.

Pricate. 'That can't be, either. A book

[ ealled the Virginians may appear in a few
months, from the Press of Harper & Brothers.
| Look again.

Corporal. Well, darn my picter. How many
names has the plagney novel? Over here it's
called Editor's Table.

Private. Mistaken again, Corporal. 1 am
confident that there is no novel with such a title
published. 1 read the dtanfic Monthly, and
consider myself well posted in relation to all
recent publications.

Corparal. Now, being as you know so much,
what do you eall 1L ?

Private, That, sir, is Harpers' Monthly
Mugazine.,

Corporal. A queer magazipe.
a magazine is 10 keep powder in.

Private, You must understand that Harpers’
i8 & literary magazine, published once a month,
and sent by mail to sugscriben.

Corporal, Well, I know that all these kinds of
novels are not printed every month. There's
Jack Sheppard, and John A. Marrell, are not.”

Private. Well, Corporal, I must say that I
am gorry to find a non-commissioned officer of
the United States army so badly posted in
literature.

The Corporal, beginning to have a suspicion
that he had been exposing his gross ignorance,
left the party with a contemptuous sneer.

The econversation having taken a literary
turn, the merits of such writers as Irving,
Cooper, Hawthorne, Emerson, Taylor, Bulwer,
James, Dickinzon, Thackeray, and Sir Walter
Scott, were discussed. An enterpriuing young
man, who never lost an opportunity to impress
those arcund with the idea that ke knew a
thing or two, and who had heretofore listened
in silence, with mouth agape, at the mention of
Sir Walter Scott, broke in with, “ [ know Mis-
ter Walter Secott, or Sir Walter as you
call him—was well acquainted him ;
that is, I've hearn him preach a many a time,
He was a Camelite preacher, and used to have
meetin up in our parts. A mighty smart
young man he was, too.” Some one asked
him it he knew Sir Walter Scott while he was
writing the Waverley Novels.

“Well, no, I ean't 'zactly say that I did.
Fact 1 didn't know that he wrote novels till
gince I jined the army. I've hearn as how,
when he got religion, he gin over writing nov-
els, and took to preaching, and writing spirit-
ual songs and himes.”

T[,j;?eu feature in the life and character of
Sir Walter Scott was greeted by a general burst
of laughter, to the confusion of Sir Walter
Scott'a acquaintance.

However, a description of the country may

Why, man,

wing the divine attributes of blood.

Several gentlemen of Cincinnati have asso. |
ciated themselves with Prof. David Christy, in |
a late extensive land purchase in Cherokee |
North Carolina. This compauy, of
which Mr. R. H. Stephenson is the agent, have |
at disposal 130,000 acres of the choicest lands |
in that rich mountain district. Cherokee conn- [
ty is situsted in the southwestern part of that |
m?l‘on included between the Smoky Mountain
ao

the Blue Ridge.

Hall's Journal of Health gives & remedy for
the croup. It says: “ When a child is taken
with the eroup, instantly apply cold water—ice
water, if = uly lud&m&}h
neck and with a ge. ] ing
will demnuy b.'ﬁﬁ.m Soon as pos-
sible, let the sufferer drink as much as it can;
then wipe it cover it warm, and soon &

d
quiet slumber wrﬁi relieve all anxiety.”

be of more interest than the idle chit-chat of
rsons. Those who have heard of the Ante-
ope Hills, and conceived an idea that they are
e range of wood hills, are much mistaken.
Seven hills, or peaks, rising up to the dis-
tance of several hundred feet above the gen-
eral level of the country, and looking like so
many grim sentinels keeping watch over the
Canadian river, can be seen for many, many
miles before they are approached. These are
the Antelope Hills. Sturdy and solemn-ook-
ing old fellows are they. KFour of them stand
in & friendly group near the southern bank
of the Canadian, while three others have
taken post as videttes, some three miles south-
ward., These towering hills are very difficult
of ascent, but well repay one for scrambling to
their sumumits, in the sublimity and ur
of the view he obtains, Here the lover of &
wide expanse and an almost unlimited and
boundless horizon can gratify his greatest am.

B~ Money may be forwarded by mail st
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